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' HONORABLE, HENRIE 
Wriotheſley,Earle of South- 


hampton,and Baron of 
Tutchfield g 


T7 HeToueldedicateto 
iFyour Lordſhippe- is 
without end,vwher- 
ot this Pamphler 
| Without beginning is buta ſu- 
| perfluous Moitie. The warrant 
| Thaueof your Honourable dil- 
poſition, not the worth of my 
yntutord lines makes itaſſured 
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| THE EPISTLE. 
| of acceptance ; What I hauc 


| done is yours, whatThaue to 
| doisyours, being part in allI 
' haue,deuoted yours. Were my 
| worth greater, my duty would 
| ſhew greater, meane time, asit 
| is, it is bound to your Lord- 
{hip,co whom I wiſh lon 
L 
| 


Y life ſtill lJenothened 
with all appi 


neſle. 


| Your Lordſhips in 


all durie, 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 
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THE ARGVMENT. 
Vcius Tarquinius ( for bis exceſſive pride 
'ſurnamed Superbus) after he had cauſed 

bis owne father in lawe Scruius Tullius to be 
cruelly murdered,and contrary to the Romane 
lawes and cuſtomes,not requiring or ſlayng for 
the peoples [uffr ages ad poſſeſſed bimſelfe of the 
| e : went accompanied with his ſonnes 
and other noble men of Rome, to beſjege Ardea 
during which ſiege , the principall men of the 
Arnne meeting one enening at the tent of SeXs, 
tus Tarquinins the kmmgsonne, in ther diſcout'e. 
ſes after ſupper ,cnerie one commended thevere. 
tes of his owne wife : among whome Colatinus 
extollied the incomparable chaſtitie of bis wife 
Lucrena.n that pleaſant humor they all poſted 
to Rome,and mten bing by their ſecret & ſoda 
arriuall to make trial of that which exery one 
had before anouched, only Colatinus fmdes his 
wife'(thouph it were late in the night ) [pinni 
among#t Fea maides the other ZR ES 
found dauncmg and reueling , or in ſexerall diſ= i 
ports:whereupon the Noble men yeelded Cola- 
tinus the vittorie and his wife the fame . eAt 
that time Sextus Tarqninius being enjiamed 
with Lucrece beauty , yet ſmorherjag his paſ< 
ſions ſor the preſent departed wigh the reſt bac 


t0:the ( ampe;from whence he fbortl after pri- 
wmily withdrew bimſelfe , and was ( [ur Lge 
bis eftate )rojally emtert ained and lodged by Lu 
:crece at Colatium , The ſame night he trea- 
cherouſly fiealeth in to her chamber , violemly 
rauiſht ber and early in the morning ſpeedeth a 
wey. Lucrece in this lamentable plyht, haſtily 
| diſp archeth meſſengers, one to Reme for her fa- 
ther another to the ( ampe for Colatine. They 
came the one accompanied with Tunius Brutus 
the other with Publius Valerius : avd finding 
Tucrece attired in mourning habite , demann- 
led the cauſe of her ſorrow . She firſt taking an 
oath of them for her reuenge renealed the attor 
Ind whole manner of bis dealing and with all, ſo 
aamly iabbed ber ſelfe. Which done, with ong 
onſent, they all vowed to roote ont the whole ha 
Familie of the Tarquins : and Learig the 
dead boay to RomeBrutus acquainted the peo- 
with the doer and manner of the wile deede- 
with a bitter tnuettine againſt the tiramnie of the 
King:wherewith the people were ſo moned that 
' withone conſent and a general! acclamation, 
the Tarquins were allexiledand the 
fates gonerment changed from 
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THE RAPE OF 
L V CRE C E- 


Rom the befieged Ardea all in poſt, 
Borne by the cruſtlefſe wings ot falle Deſire, 
Luſt-breathed Tarqvin leaucs rhe Romic hoſt 
And to Colatium beares the lghrleſle fire, 
Which in pale embers hid,lurkes to aſpire, 
And girdle with embracing flames, the waſt 
OfCoLaTttNE s fair louc,Lycxtcs the chaſt _ 


Hap'ly that name of chaſt, ynhap'lyſer 
This batclefle edge on hus keene apperite. 
When Co L a T1N vnwiſely did nor let, 
To praiſe the cleazxe ynmarched red and white, 
Which rriumphr in thar skic of his delight: 
Where morrall ſtars as bright as heauens beauties 
With pure aſpets did him peculiar duties 


For he the night beforeinTaxqQvtns ten, 
Vnlocktrhe treaſure efhis happie ſtate : 
What pricelefle wealth the heauen had himlenc, 
In the polſdſion ofhis beauteous mate _ 
Reckning his forrune at ſuch high proud race, 
Thar kings might be eſpouſed to more fame, 
Bur King nor prince co ſuch apecrelefle Dame, ' 
A4 O hap< 


Renner" HE RAPE 
© happineſſe enioy'd bur ofa few, 
Andi +1 nerI decayed and done; 

As in the mornings blucr melted dew, 

Againſt the golden ſplendour of the Sunne, 

An expird date canceld erc well begunne. 
Honour and beauric in the owners armes, 
Are weakly fortreſt from a world of harmes- 


* Beauticirſelfe doth of it ſelfe perſwade 
The eyes of men with outan Orator, 
What necederth then A es be made 
Toſerforth that whi oo finguler) 
Orwhy is Corarine thepubliſher 
Ofthar rich jewell hc ſhould keepe vaknown, 
© , From thecuith cares becaulc it is his owne? 


; Perchance his boaſt of L y c x x c x Sou'raigntie, 
Suggeſted this proud iffue of a king: 
Forby our cares our hearts oft rainted be: 

| ce that cnuie of ſo rich a thing 
Þ Brauingcompare,diſdaintully did ſting =( vant, 
 { His high prclu choughts thar meancr men thould 
That golden hap whuch their ſuperiors wants 


* Bur ſome vatimely thought did inftigare, 
His all to timeleſle {peed, if none of thoſe, 
"His hooor,his affaires, his friends, his ſtate, 
| all, wich ſwifc intent he goes, 
thecoale which inthe luer growess 
falſe heate, oe mn—_s cold, " 
and ncre growes ©: 
5" When 
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of 
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When at Colaria this falſe Lord arriued, * 
Well was he welcom'd by the Romane Dame 
Within whoſe face beautie and vere ftriued, 
Which of them beth ſhould ynderprop ber fame. 
Whe Vertue bray'd,:Beautie would bluſhfor ſhame, 

When Reautic boaftcd bluſhes,in deſpighe 

Verrue would ſtaine that ore with filuer white. 


Bur Beautic in that white intituled, 

From V x x y s doues'doth challenge that faire field, 

Then Vertue claimes from beaurie,beautics red, 

Which Vertue gaue the golden age to gld 

Their ftJuer checkes,and cald it = ir! ſhield: 
Teaching them thus to yſc it in the fight, | 
Whenſhame aſlaild,the red ſhould fence the white _ 

This HeraldrieinLycREcE face was ſcene, 

Argued by Beautics red and Vertues white, 

Ofeithers colour was the other Queenc, 

Prouing from worlds minoritic their þ cd 

Yet their ambution makes them ſtill co fight: 

'  Theſoucraignty ofcither being ſogreare. 

Thar oft they interchang ech others ſear. 


This flent warre of Lillies and of Roſes, 
Which T a xQy 1 x view'd in her faire faces field; 
Inthcir pure rankes his trayror cyes encloſes, 
Where Icaſt berwcene them both ut ſhould be kild, 
The coward captiue vanquiſhed, doth yeeld 
To thoſe rwo armies,that would let fm 
Rather then trmmwph un lo falſe a for. 


THE RAPE 


The niggard prodigall that praiſd her ſo: 
In thathigh raske hath done her beautie wrong: 
- Which farrecxecedes his barren kill ro ſhow. 
* Therefore the praiſe which Cora T1 ns deth owe, 
Inchanted T a x Qy18 anſwers with ſurmiſc, 
In filent wonder of ſtill gazing eyes. 


- * This earthly Saint adored by this deuill, 
: Lite fi the falſe worſhipper. 
For vnſtaind thoughts do ſeldome dreame on cuill 
*Birdsneuer lim'd,no ſecret buſhes feare: 
So guiltleflc ſhe,ſecurely giues good cheare, 
- And reuerend welcome to her princely gueſt. 
. > - Whoſc inward U no ourward harme expreſt 


- Fortharkecolourd with his high eſtate, 

* Hiding Baſe finne in pleaces of Maieſty: 
Tharnothing in him ſeem'd inordinate, 
Saue ſometime tqo much wonder of his eye, 

- Which having all, all could nor ſariſhe; 
. » But poorely rich, ſo wanteth in his ſtore 

+ That cloyd with much he pincth (ll for more. 


Bur ſhe that neuer cop't with _ eyes, 

Could picke no meanung from their parling looks, 
Nor readhefabeill hingng ſecrecies 

| Weitinthc glaffie margents of ſuch boakes, - 

| Sherouchr no ynknowne baits, nog feard no hookes, 
' Norcould ſhe moralizc his wangon fight, 
.» Morc then his cycs were open tothe hghr. uy 


| Nowthinks be that her husbands ſhall ow tongue. | 


| OF- LYCRECE. 
He Qories ro ber eares her husbands fame, 
Wonne in the felds of fruirfull lraly . n 
And decks with praiſesc0 1 A TINE $s highname, 
Made glorious by his manly chiualrie, 
With bruiſed armes and wreaths of victorie, 
Her ioy with heau'd-vp hand fhe doth exprefle: 
And wordlefle lo greets heauen for his ſuccette. 


Far from the purpoſe of his comming thether, 
He makes excuſes for his being there 
No cloudy ſhow ot ſiormy bluſterng weather, 
Doth yer in his faire Welkin once appeare; 
Till ſable Night, mother of dread and feare 
Vpon the world dim darknefte doth diſplay, 
Andn ber vaulty priſon ſtowes the day, 1 
Fer then is T A x Qv18 brovghe vrto his bed, 
Inter.ding wearinefle with hcavie ſprite 3 
F or after 1vpper,lorg he queſtioned 
With mcdeit vc xx Cc x,and wore outthe night 
Nuwleaden Number with hfes ffirengih dab 
And every oneto reſt themfchees betake, (wake” * 
Saue thecues,and cares,and troubled minds rhar 


As one of y. hich Coth T a x @v4 whicrcuoluing 
The ſundric dargers cf his wils cbraining: | 
Yereucrto obtaine his will reſcuing (nip 
Though weake-buile hopes perſwade him to abſtap- 
Deſpaye to gaine doth rrafike oft for gaining, 
And when great treaſure is the mecd propoſed 
Though death be adifift,ther's no death ſuppole 
no bh | \ [hoſe - 


—_— 


©” Toflanderous tongues, & wretched hareful dates > {| | 


THERAPE 
Thoſe that much couer are with gaine ſo fond, / Now i 
Thar what they haue not that which they poticfle — 
They ſcatter and vnlooſc it from their bond, No con 
And ſo by hoping more they hauc bur lefle, No noi 
Or gaining more , nero s | Nowk 
Is bur to ſurfer, and ſuch griefesſuſtaine (gaine | The 
Tharthey prouc banckrour in this poore rich Whi 
The ayme of all is bur to nurſe thelife And n« 
And in this ayme ther is ſuch chwarting ſtrite, Is mad 
That one forall,or all for one we gage. Tron 
As life for honour,in fell bartels rage, Bur ho 
Honour for wealth,and oftthar wealth doth coſt Do 
The death of all,and alrogether lot. Beat 
. | Sathatin yentring ill, we Icaue to be His Fa 
The chings we are,for chat which we expeR. Thar £ 
And chis ambitjous foulc infirmirie, Wher: 
In much,rorments vs with defeRt Whicl 
Ofthar we hauc ; ſo then we do negle&t And ti 
The thing-we haue and all far want of wit, As 
Make fome thing nothing by augmenung it, So 
Such hazard now muſt doting T a x Q y1 x make, 
Pawning his honour to obtaine his luſt: 
And for hi ,humſclfc he muſt forſake. 
Then where is trueth, if there be no ſelfe-cruſt, 
When ſhall he thinke to find a ſtranger iuſt, | 
When hc himſelfc,himſelfe confounds,berrayes 


OF LVCRECE KF 

” Now ſtole ypon the time the dead of night. 

When heauic wer nt 7c rw 

No comfortable" us lights 

No noiſe but Owles and wolues -boding cries: 
Now ſerues the ſcaſon that they may ſurpriſe 
The fillie Lambes, pure thoughts arc dead & ſtill, 
While Luſt and Murder wakes to ſtain and kill, 


And now this luſtfull Lord leapt from his bed, 
Throwing his mantle rudely ore his arme, 
Is madly toſt berweene defire and dred 
Thone ſweetely flarters, th'orher feargch harme, 
Bur honeſt feare, bewitchr with luſtes foule charme, 
Doth roo too oft berake him to retire, 
Beaten away by branſicke rude defire; 


His Faulchon on a flint he ſoftly ſraiteth, 
That from the cold ſtone ſparkes of fire doe flie, 
Wherear a waxen torch forthwith he lighteth, 
Which muſt be lodeſtarre ro his luſtfull eye, 
And to the flame thus ſpeakes aduiſedly, 

As from this cold flint I enforſt this fire, 

So L vcxx cx muſt I force to my defire, 


Heere pale with feare he doth premeditate 
The daungers ofhis lothſome enterpriſe: 
Andin his inward minde he doth debate, 
Whar following ſorrow may on this ariſe» 
His naked armour of ſtill laughtered luſt, 


iT 
| 


- 


HE RAPE 

Faire torch burne our thy light and lend it nor 

To darken her whoſe light excelleth thine: 

And die vnhallowed thoughts, before you blot 

Wirh your yacleannefle,that which 1s divine: 

Offer pureincanſeto ſo. purea ſhrine: 
Lerfaire-humanitic abhor the deede, (weed- 
Thar ſpors & ſtaines Joues modeſt ſow-whute 


O ſhame to knighthood, and to ſhining armes, 
O fowle diſhonor tro wy houſhoulds grauc, 
O impious att including all foule harmes. 
A martiall man to be ſoft Fancies flaue, 
True valour till a true reſpe& ſhould haue: 
Then my digreſſion is ſo vile,ſo baſe, 
Thar it will Luc engrauen in my face, 


Yeathough I dic the ſcandale willſuruiue, 
And be my eye-ſore in my golden coate: 

Some loathlome dath the Herrald will contriue, 
To cipher me how fondly 7 did dote. 


| Thar my poſteritic ſhamed with the note 


Shall curſe my bones and hold it for no fhnne, 
Towiſh thar I their father had not bin. 


* What winne LifI gainethe thing I ſecke? 


Adreame,a ,a frothof flceting ioy, 

Who buics a minutes mirth to waile a weeke? 

Orfels zternitic rogeta toy, 

arg. who will the vine deſtroy? - 
Or what fond begger, bur to rouch the crowne, 


nn pay ng toxgne Oroigis be orhen Qrrrte? '' | 


_” 


OF. LVCRECE. 

If Cotar invysdreame of my inecare, 

Will be not wake, and in adelp' race rage 

Poſt hither , chis vile purpolc tv prevence? 

This ſiege thar hath ingirt his warriage, 

This blur to youth, this ſorrow to the lage, 
This dying vertue,chis ſuruiuing ſhame. 
Whoſe crime will beare an cucr Curing blame. 


O whar excuſe can my inuention make, 
When thou ſhaltcharge me with ſo blacke a deed? 


Wil actmy wngue be mure,my fraile joints ſhake? ' 
' Mineeyes forgoe their light, my falſe harte blucde? 


The guilt being grear, the feare doth ſtill exceede, 
And extreme feare can neither fight nor flic, 
Bur cowardlike with trembling terror die. 


Had coLAaT1nvskilde my ſonne or fire, 
Orlaine in ambuſh to betray my life, 
Or wcre he not my deare frind, this deſire 
Might haue may to worke vpon his wife: 
As1n reuenge or quittall of ſuch ſtrite, 
Bur as he is my lkinſmam,my deare frend, 
The ſhame and fault finds no excuſe nor end, 


E 


' Shamefull iris: 1, if the fatbe knowne, 


Harefull it is ;ther is no hate in louing, 

Ile beg her louc : bur ſhe is nother owne: 

The worſt is but deniall and reprouing . 

My will is ſtrong, paſt reaſons weake removing: 
Who fearesa ſentence or an old mans ſaw, 


| Shallby a painted clothbekeptin awe, 


ae wo — 


p THE RAPE 
F thus gracelefle holds he diſpuration, 


ichin a __—__ confound and kill 
All puree and doth ſo farre proceede, 
That what is vile, ſhewes like a vertuous deed: 


{ Quoth he,fhe reoke me kindly by the hand, 

+ Andgaz'd for tidings ia my eager cyes 

| Fearing ſome hard newes from the warlike band, 
- Where herbeloued Coram tr xv s lies. 

* O how her feare did make her colour riſc! 

g Firſt red as Roſes that on Lawne we lay, 

F  Thenwhiteas Lawne the Roſes tooke away. 


And how her hand in my hand being lockt, 

Forſt it rotremble with her loyall feare. 

Which ſtrooke her ſad,and then irfaſter rockr, 

Varill hcr husbands welfare ſhe did heare. 

Whereat ſhe ſmiled with ſo lweere a cheare. 
Thathad Na xcr $5 vs ſcene her as ſhe ſtood, 
Self-loue had neuer drown'd him 1n the floud, 


Why hun I then for colour or excuſes, 

All Orators are dumbe when beautie pleadeth, 
Poore wretches haue remorſe in pure abuſes, 

' Loue thriues net in the heart that ſhadowes dreaderh 
Aﬀe&ton is my Capraine,and be leaderth. 

- And when his gaudy banner is diſplayd, 

- Thecoward will not be diſmayd. 


- . 
by " 
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oy/ Pauſe and deepe Regard render Ac. ſage, 


My' pn! is yourh,and beats theſe fromthe ſtage. 
clire my pilot is,Beautie my priſe, 
Thenwho Carentnking 4.4 ſuchrreaſureliew? 


As corne ere-growne by weeds:ſo heodfull feare 
Is almoſt choakr by vnreſfiſted luſt, 
Away. he ſteales with open liſting care 
Full offoule bope,and full of fond miſtruſt: 
yr þ 
So him with t walton, 
That now he yowes a league, pr pvryrnes F 


Within his thought her heavenly nmage fies, 
And in theſelfcſameſcate firs Co 1atrtywa, 
That eye which looks on her cenfounds his wits, ©- F 
That eye which him beholds,as more diuine,” , 
Vnto a view fo falſe will ox incline; 
Bur with a pure appeale ſcekes tothe hearr, ' 
Which once corrupted, takes the rind 


And therin harrens yp his ſcruile powers, 
Who flattered by their leaders iocond ſhow, 
Stutffe And es their Capes minutes fill vp howres. 
Capraine: ſo their _ _ R grows 
aying more ſlauiſh tribure then the 


i rpc dſreia madly / 
2 Lb Lecanenbas 
| _ The 
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| "THE RAPE 
The lockes berweence her chamber and his will, 
Echone by him cnforſt,reures his ward, 
Bur as they open they all rate his ill, 
1) 4s es 7 pn; Wn, Mater d, 
ey —— mentary ra y_ 
1 w ro 
They frighc him, yer ſtill purſues him feare, 


As each vnwilling portall yeelds him way, 
Through hue vents and has of Hu. BY 
The winde warres with his torch to make him ſtay 
And blowes the ſmoke of it into his face, 
1 me ARRIEY in this caſe. 
Bur his hot heart which fond delight doth ſcorch, 
Puffes forth another winde that fires the torch 


And being lighted by the light , he ſpies 
LvCRECIAS lows, wheres her noodle fickes, 
He takes it, from the ruſhes where irlies, 


And griping it,the necdlc his finger pricks: 

As who thould ſay,thus gloue ro wanton tricks 
Is not inur'd; returne againe in haſt, 
Thoulſceſt our miltrefle ornamens are chaſt, 


Bur all theſe poore forbiddings could nor ſtay him, 

He in the worſt ſence conſtrues their deniall: 

The dore,the wind , the that did delay him, 

He takes for accidentall things of triall- 

Or as thoſe barres which op the hourely diall: 
Who with alingring ſtay his courſe doth ler, 

Till cuery mioute payes the houre his debr, 


M - 
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OF LVCKRECE. 
$o ſo,quoth he,theſe lers atrend the time, 

Like lictle frofis char ſortimes threat the ſpring, 
Toad a morereioycing tothe prime, 

And giue the ſneaped birdes more cauſe to fing, 
fond career Lnenrminy} or 
Huperockes,hi indes, irat: & 
7 von wy hays, Cat. ay > 


Now is he come vnto the chamber dore, 
That ſhuts him from rhe heauen of his rhought, * 
Which witha a with ne more, 


Hath bard him from the blefled thing he ſought. 
Sofrom himlelfe impietic hath y ith 
T har for his pray to pray he doth begin, © '+ 
As if the heauens ſhould: countenance his ſus, 


But in the midſt of his miftuirfull prayer, 

Hauing ſollicuted th'cternall power, 

Thar his foule thoughts migbe<6paſſe his fair faire, 

And they would ſtand ſuſpicious tothe bowre, ' © 

Euen there be ſtarrs,quoth he, I muſt defloure: - '' 
The powers to whome I pray abhor this fat, 
How can they then affiſt me in the aR? 


Then Loue and Fortune be my Gods, my guide, 
My will is backe wich reſolution: | 
Ln 00 wa rr eg 
Theblackeſt finne is cleared #ith abſolurion, 
Againſt Joues fire feares froſt hach difſolurion. 


The eye of Heauen is our,aud miſtie ni : 
Connn te hame ares en lg: 
+ So 23 This 


q 


| 
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THE RAPE 
This ſaid,his guiltie hand pluckr vp the latch, 
And with his knee the dore he opens wide, 
The doue ſleepes faſt that this night Owle wil caxch 
Thus treafen workes cre traitors be cfpi | 
Who ſees the lurking ſerpent ſteps a hide; 

But ſhe ſounde ſleeping, fearing no ſuch thing, 

Lies ar the mercic of tus mortall ſting. 


Into the chamber wickedly he ſta'kes- 
And gazexh on her yer vnſtained bed; 
The cortaines being cloſe,about he walkes, 
Rowling his greedy eyc-ball in his head, 
By their high er &. 1$ his heart miſle-led, 

Which giuesthe watchword to his hand ful ſoon, 
To draw the cloud that hides the filuer Moone. 


Looke as the faire and fiery poinred Sunne, 

Ruſhing from forth a cloud, bercaues our fight: 

Even ſo the curtaine drawne, his eyes begun 

To wigke,being blinded with a greater light, 

Whether it is char ſhe refles ſo bright. 
Thatdazlcd them,or elſc ſome ſhame ſuppoſed, 
But blind they are, and keepe themſelues uncloled. 


O had they in that darkeſome priſon died, 
Then had they ſeene the period of their ill: 
ThenCoraTINE againe by L y c xx cx fide; 
In his cleare bed might hauerepoſed ſtilÞ * -* 
Bur they muſt ope this bleſſed league tokill. 
And holy-thoughtced L vc xz c nto their fight 
82.4 . 


OF LVCRECE. 

Her liſlic hand her roſie _— -_ ynder, 

| Coolning the pulow of a lawfull kiſſe: 

b Who the: efore angrieſeemes to part in ſunder, 

| Swelling on either fide to want his blifſe 

Berwecne whoſe huls her head intombed is; 
Where like a vertuous monument ſhe lies, 
To be admir'd of lewd vnhallowed eyes. 


Without the bed her other faire hand was, 

On the greene couerlet, whoſe perfeRt white 
Showed like an Aprill dazic on the graſle, 

With pearly ſwer,reſembling deaw of night, 
Her eyes like Marigolds had ſheath'd their bghs, 
, And canopied in darknefle {4 lay, 

Till they might open to adorne the day. 


Her haire like golden threeds with her breath, 

O modeſt wantons , wanton modeſty] 

Showing lifes triumph in the map of death, 

And deaths din Jodke in lifes mortalire 

Ech in her ſleepe themſclues ſo beaurifie. 
As if betweene them rwaine their were no ſtrife, 
Bur that life liued in death, and death in life. 


Her breaſts like iuorie globes circled with blew, 

A paire of mayden _ ynconquered, 

Saue ef their Lord no bearing yoke they knew, 

And him by oath they trucly honored. 

Theſe worldsin T a x qQy 1 new ambition bred, 
Who like afoule vſurper wentabovr, =» 
From this faire throne to heaue the owner our. 


— 


THE RAPE 
Whar could he ſee bur mightily he noted, 
Whar did he note but he debred, 
What be beheld, on that he y doted, 
Andin his will his wilfull cyc he tired. 
With more then admiration he admired 

Her azure vaines,her alablaſter skinne, 

Her corall lips, her ſnow-white dimpled chin- 


As the grim Lion fawnerh ore his pray, 

Sharpe by the conqueſt ſatished: - 

So ore this {leeping ſoule doth T a x Q v1 ſtay, 

His rage ofluſt by gazing qualified; 

Slackr, norſi For ſtanding by her fide, 
Hiseye which late this murirue reſtraincs, 
Vato a greater yprore tempts his vaines, 


And they like ftragling ſlaues for pillage fight 
Ode rei plots ve 7 ir 


| Giuesthe hor charge & bids the do their king, 


His drumming heart chcares vp his burning eye, 
em commndrathe heading ro his hood 
CO Se detabls ions 
ronto 
Cube re beAſt, rhearn ofa ker lang, 
Whole rancks of blew vainesas his hand did ſcale 
, Lefttheir round turrers deſtitute and pale. _, 
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OF — : 
They muſtring to the quier Cabiner, 
ee Sona gonrnci and Lady tes, 
Do tell her ſhe is dreadfully beſer, 
And fright her with coofuſion of heir cries J 
She much amaſd, breakes ope her lockr vp eyes, © 
Who peeping forth this rumulr ro 
GRO TIT 


Imagine her as one in dead —_ 


From forth dull _— 
Tharthincks ſhe hath beheld nw raw 


Whole grim aſpe ſers every ioynt a ſhaking, 

What terror iſt: but ſhe in worſer raking, 
From ſleep diſturbed, heedfully doth view 
The Fght which makes ſuppoſed terror true. 


Wraptand confounded in a thouſand fearcs, 

Like to a new-kild bird ſhe trembling lies: 

She dares nor looke, yet winking there appeares 
uicke ſhifting pon ants. aro we 


Qui 

or wry wes bv 

Whoangrie tharthe eyesflie from their 
In dark<nefle daunt the with more dread 


His hand _ et remaines ypon her breaſt, 


(Rude Ram to ſuch an ivory wall:) 
May feele her heart(poore Citizen)diftreſt 


Wound nl del and 

a akyer evvepanirer 7+ rg.cw Þ 

; Tonatuhirbenchyandonrrthb ingot 
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rumper doth his rongue begin, 
Toſound a to his hartleſle {oe,, 
When ore ſhcere peeres her whiter chin, 
The reaſon of this raſh alarme to know, 
Which heby dumbe demeanous ſeekes ro ſhow: 
Bur ſhe with vebement prayers vrgerh ſtill, 
Vader what colour he commits thus ill? 


Thus he replies: the colour in thy face, 
Thatcuen for anger makes the Lillie pale, 
And the red roſebluh ar her owne diſgrace, 
Shall plead for me andcell my louing tale- 
Vnder that colour am I come toſcale 
Thy neuer-conquered Fort, the faulr is thine, 
For thole thine eyes betray thee vnto mine. 


Thus I foreſtall thee,if thou meane to chide. 
Thy beautic hath enſnar'd > ap. rf 
Where thou with patience muſt my will abi 
| 1000000 07 we. ye yentgars. Th 
which I ro conquer twith all m might x 
Buras Reproofe and Reaon beat je dea 

By thy bright Beauty it wasnewly bred. 
Iſfce what croſſes my atrewpe willbri 

Re herrhernarthe - role defends 

I tchinke the honey ——abating. 

All this before hand counſell comprehends. 
Bur willis deafe, and hears ao heed)full friends, 
Qaly ho hath an eye to gaze on Beaurie, - 
nan hs ſeckn grin le ox. s, 


r 


Firft like a T, 


: 


N, 


I have debated cuen in my ſoule 


OF LV 


, 
What wrong, what ſhame, what ſorrowTſhall breed 
But nothing can affe&ions courſe controule, 
Or ſtop hebenting furie of his ſpced- 
Iknow repentant teares enſue the deed, 
Reproch,diſdaine,and deadly enmitie, 
Yerſtriue Ito imbiace mine infamie. 


This ſaid, he ſhakes aloft his Romane blade, 
Which like a Faulcon towring in the skies, 
Coucheth the fowle below with his wings ſhade, 
Whoſe crooked beake threats, if he mount he dies. 
So vnder his infulung Fauchion lies 
Harmelefle L vc xs T14,marking what he tels, 
With crebling feare: as fowle heare Falcons bels 


Lv c xE c x,quoth he, this night I muſt enioy thee 
If thou denic,thcn force muſt worke my way: 
For in thy bed I purpoſe to deſtroy thee. 
Thar done,ſome worthlefle ſlaue of thine Ile ſlay. 
To Kill thine honour with thy lues decay. 
And in thy dead armes do 1 meane toplace him 
Swearing I ſluc hira ſeeing thee imbrace him, 


So yr ſuruiuing husband ſhall remaine 
The {cornfull marke of c "I 
Thy kinſmen hang their heads eechia | 
Thy ifſuc blurr'd with namelefle baſtardy; 
And thou the Author of their obloquie, 
Shall haue thy weſpaſſe cited vp in rimes, 
Ang ſung by ctuldren infucceding times. 


HE RAPE 
 Burifthouyeeld, 1 reſt thy ſecree friend, 

The fault vaknowne,is as a thought nated, 
« Alictle harme done to agreat good end, 

For lawfull pollicie remaines enatted. 
I mol: compaRted 
In a pure compound;being ſo applyed, 

rig cnncias9y pen F 


Then for thy husband and thy childrens ſake, 
Tender my luit,bequearh not co their lot 4 
The ſhame thatfrom them no deuiſe can take, 
-The blemiſh that will neuer be forgor: 
Worſe then a {lauiſh wipe,or burth-houres bloc, 
- For markesdeſcried in mens nanuirie- 
Are Natures faults,nor their owne infamie. 


Here with a Cockarrice dead-killing eye, 
He rowſeth vp himſelte,and makes a pauſe, 
While ſhe the pifture of pure picrie, 
Like a« white Hind rnder the gripes ſharpe clawes 
Pleads in a wildernefle where areno lawes, 
To the beaſt, thar knowes no gentle right, 
Nor ought obeyes but his foulc appeutc. 


But when a blacke-fac'd cloud the world doth threr 
In hus dim myſt the aſpiring mountaines hiding: 


Fr6 earths darke-womb'ſome gentle 

Which blow theſe pitchy v herding 

Hindring their preſent fall by this diuiding. 

So his ynhollowed haſt her words delayes, 

nga ers Dev eagiades revs 1m 
ct 


| 


Yerfowe night-making Crbe dork bur dl 
er fowle Bi pf 
While in his yr ay wm ras HA 
Her fad bchauiour feeds his yulrure Folly, 
A ſwallowing gulfe thac cuen in plentic wanterh. 
His care her prayers admits, bur his heart granteth 
No penerrable entrance to her playnings (rung, 
«Tears harden luſt,though marble were with raz- 


er pittie-pleading eyes are ſadly fixed 
n the remorſcleſle aware of his face: 
Her modeſt eloquence with ſighes is mixed, 
Which co her Oratorie adds more grace, 
She purs the period often from his place, 
And midſt the ſentence ſo her accent breakes, 
Thart twiſe ſhe doth begin ere once ſhe ſpeaks, 


She coniures him by high Almighty Toue, 
By Knighthood, gentric, and (weert trind(hips eath, 
By her vatimely teares, her hubands loue, 4 
By holy humaine law,and common troth, 
By heauen and carth,and all the power of both 
Tharto his borrowed bed he make retire, 
And ſtoope to Honor not to foule Defire.. 


Quoth ſhe, reward not Hoſpitalirie, 

With ſuch blacke payment, as chou haſt preterded. 
Mudde not the fountaine thar gaue drinke to thee; 
Marre nox the thing that cannot be amended: - 
End thy ill ayme, before thy ſhoote be ended. 
He is no Wood-man that doth bend his bow 
To ſtrike a poore vaſcaſonable Doe, - 


' ©, THE RAPE : 
My husband isthy friend, for his ſake ſpare me, 
Thy ſelfe art mightic,for chy owne fake leaue me 
My ſelfe a weakhing,do nor then ininare me. 
Thoulookeſt not like deceipr, do ner deceiue me, 
My fighs like whirlwindes labor hence to heaue thee 
Ifeuer man wete mou'd with womans mones, 
Be mouecd withmy tcares, my highes, my grones. 


All which rogerher lik ea troubled Ocean, 
Beate at thy rockie, and wracke-threatning heart, 
To ſoften it with their continuall motion: 
For ſtones difſolu'd, to water do conuerr, 
O ifno harder then a ſtone chou arr, 
Melr at my teares and be compaſſionate, 
Soft pitrie enters at an yron gate- 


InTaxqvin slikeneſle I did intertaine thee, 

Haſt thou pur on his ſhape,to do him ſhame? 

Toall the Hoſte of Heauen I complaine me. 

Thou wrongſt his honor, woſid(t his princely name 

Thou art not what thou ſeem:ſt,and if the ſame, 
Thoaſcem'ſt not what thou art,a God,a King; 
For kinges like gods ſhould gouerne euery thing 


How will thy ſhame be ſeeded in thine age, 
When thus thy vices bud before thy ſpring? 
Itintch _ thou darſt do ſuch ourrage* 
Whardar thou not when thou are aking? | 
O be remembred,no outragious thing | 


From vaſſall ators can be wiprte away, 
Then Kings niiſdeeds canner be hid in clay,” 
"EX - ' 


2 


. Thattrs the own nuſdeeds askaunce their eyes! 
pres a 
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Tis deed will make the only lou'd for feare, 

Burt haxypy Monarchs ſilll are feard for loue: 

Wh foule offenders thou perforce wuſt bears, 

When they in thee the light offences proye; 

If but for teare of this, thy will remoue. — 
«For Princes are the glafſe, the {chooke,the booke, 
«Where ſubic& cycs do learne,doreade,de looke. 


And wile thoube the ſchoole where luſt ſhal learng? | 
Muſt he in thee: reade Jeures of ſuch ſhame? 
Will thoube glafle whereinir (hall diſcerng' 
Authoritie for finne,wairantfor blame? _ 
To priuiledgediſhonour in thy name. 
1 hou backſt reproch againit long living laud, 
And mak'ft faire Reputation bur a baud. 


Haſt thou commaund ? by him that gaue it thee 
From a pure heart command thy rebell will; 
Draw not thy ſword to gard iniquitie, 
For it was lent thee all that brood to kill, 
The princely office how canſt thou fulfill 
When patern'd by thy fault, foule ſinne may fay, 
He learn'd no f:nne,and thou didft teach the way 


Thinke bur how vile a ſpetacle it were, 

To view thy preſent treſpaſſe ro another: 

*Mens faults do ſeldome to therſclues appeare, 

*Their own trangrefl:ons partially the y ſmanhere . | 

This guilt would ſcemdeath-worthy in thy brother” 
O how are they wraptin with infamies, 


THE RAPE 


Let him rerurnc,and flactr 
Homme raped vilpriſen fall defies 
Thar thou ſhalr ſec thy ſtace and pirtic mince. 


The pri rcamertatpy ac 5 


Addc to the flowe, bur alter nor his taſt, 


Thou arr,quoth ſhe,a ſea, a ſoueraigne 
And loe there fals into thy boundleſle hk, 
Blacke luſt,diſhonor, ſhame, miſgouerning, 
—_— to ſtaine _ = of thy bloud, 
If all cheſe pertic ils ſhall c c thy good, 
Thy ſea with-in a puddle ww herſed, 
not the puddles in thy ſeadiſperſcd, 


Thou noblic baſe, they baſely dignified: 

Thou their faire life,and they thy fouler graue: 
Thoulothed in their ſhame,they in thy rag 
Theleflerthing ſhould nor the greater 


But low ſhrubs wither at the Cedars rote. 


And wipe the dim miſt from thy doing eien, 


Totheir falr ſoucraigne with freſh fals haſt, 


$0 ſhall theſe ſlauesbe king,and chou their (laue. 


TheColzr Soopanctiothebaka hrebe foore, 


Ss 


Hide Noo thy Bren, 


Nonre quake been | wi notbeae he, | 


Yeeld ro my loue,if notenfor 

In ſteed of loues coy touch ſhall rudely teare. thee 

Thar donegdeſpightfully I meane ro beare thee * 
Vnto ſome balc bed of ſome raſcal! 
OT IE 


This ſayd,he ſers his foot 

For link: and Juſt are deadly enimies 

Shame folded vp in blind —_— 0 

When moſt vnſcene,then moſt doth tyrannize. 

The Wolfhath ſeaz'd his pray the poore lamb cries 
Till with her own white fleece her voyce controld 
Intombs her ourcric in her lips ſweer fold. 


Fer with the nightly linnen that ſhe weares, 

He pens her pircous clamours in her head, 

Cooling his hore face in the chaſteſt reares, 

Thar cuer modeſt eyes with ſorrow ſhed. 

O that proud Juſt ſhould ſtaineſo pure a bed, 
The ſpots whereofcould weeping puribe, 
Her teares ſhould drop on them perperually, 


Burſhe hath loſt a dearer thing then lite, 

And he hath wonne what he would looſc againe, 
This forced league doth force a further ſtrife, 
This momentaric io y breedes months of paine, 

' This hor defire conuerts to cold diſdaine; 
Pure chaſtitie is rifled of her ſtore, 

And luſt the theefe farre porer mn. 


£ 


- THE RAPE 


His caſte delicious, in digeſtion-ſowring, 
Deuours his will, that lived by foule deuouring, 


O deeper finne then boxcomlefle conceir 

Can comprehend in ſtill imagination! 

Druaken Defire muſt vomre hus reciepe. 

Ere he can ſec his abhommation, 

While Luft is in his pride no exclamation 
Can curbe his heate, or reine his raſh deſire, 
Till like a lade, ſelfe-will himſelfe doth ire, 


And then with lanke and leane dicoloured checke. 

With heauie cye,knir brow,and ſ:r-nghlefle pace, 

Feeble Deſire all recreant,poore and meeke, 

Like tq a. banckrout begger wayles his caſe: 

The fleſh being prowdDefire doth fight with grace; 
For there ir revels, and when that decayes, 
Theguilrie rebcll for remiſſion prayes. 


Sofares it with this fault-full Lord cf Rome, 
Who this accompliſhment ſo hutly chaſad, 
For now aainſt himſelfe he found ; this doome, 
That through the Ifgrh of times he ſt ids diſgraced 
Beſides his loules faire remple is defaced, 
To whoſe weake ruines muſter troopes of cares, 

To aske the ſpored Princefic how ſhe fares 
> 


a 
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| She fayes ber ſubie®ts with fouleinfurreQion, | 


Haue batterd downe her conſecrated wall, 
And by their mortallfault brought in ſubiction 
Her immorrcalitic,and made her thrall 
To liuing death and paine perperuall, 
Which in her preſcience the controled till, 
Bur her foreſight could not foreltall rheir will, 


| Eueninthis cheugks through the dark-night he ſtea- 
A captiue victor thar hath loſt ingaine. (kth, 

Bearing away the wound that nothing healerh, 

The ſcarre that will dyſpight of Cure remaine, 

| Leauing his ſpoyle perplext in greater paine- 

$# Shebcarcs the loade ofluſt he left behind 

And he the burthen of a guiltic mind, 


He like a thecuiſh dog creepes ſadly thence, 
She like a wearied Lambe hics panting theres 
He ſrowles,and hates himſelfe for his offence, 
She deſperate with her nayles her fleſh doth teare- 
He faintly flies, ſwearing with guilty feare; 

She ſtayes, exclaming on the direfull nighe, 

He runnes and chides his vaniſh loth'd delight, 


He thence deparrs a heauic conuertite, 
She there remaines a hopcleſſe caſt-away: 


+ | He inhis ſpeed looks for the morning light: 


She prayes ſhe neuer may behold the day. 


For day,quoth ſhe, nighrs ſcapes doth open lay: 
And my truc eyes hauec neuer praftiz'd how 


To cloake offences with a cunning brow. 
Ni C  ; They 
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thinke not euery eye can 

The ſame diſgrace which they themlſclſues behold: 

And therefore would they ſtill in darkenefle be 

To haue their vnſcene Gnne remaine vitold. 

For they thei _= with weeping will vnfold, 
And grauc hike water thar doth cate in ſteele, 
Vpon my checkes,what helpelefle ſhame I feele, 


Hereſhe exclames againſt and reſt, 

And bids her eyes hercafrer ſtill be blind, 

Shee wakes her heart by beating on her breſt: 

And bids itleape from thence, it may finde. 

Some purer cheſt,tocloſe ſo pure a mind. ( pig 
Franticke with gricfe thus $s ſhee forth her 
Againſt the vnſcene ſecrecie vt night, 


Blacke for rragedies,and murthers fell, 

Vaſt fin-concealing Chaos,nourle of blame, 

Blinde muffled bawd, darke harbor for defame, 
Grim cauc of death,whiſpring conſpirator, 
With cloſe tong'd treafon,and the rauither, 


O harcfull, yaporous,and foggic nighr 
Since thou arr 5.505 4 


| - Foes LVC \ went, 

| Wi Srauſh the merning aire 
Let ret Arr peer ater av nake Ccke 
The life ef puritie,the ſupreme faire, 
Ere he arrive his wearic noon-tide prick. 
And let thy myſtic vapour march ſo thicke, 
That intheir ſmoakie rackes, his ſmothered light 
May ſet at noone,and make perpetuall night. 


Were a x Qy 1 xnight, as he is burnights child, 
The ſiluer ſhining Queene he would diltaine, 
Her ewinkling handmaids to(by him defild) 

nigh blacke boſom ſhould not peep agaig, 
So ſhould 1 haue coparrners in my paine, 


And fellowſhip in woe doth woe alſwage, 
As Palmers that make ſhorrt the pilgriwage. 


Where now I haue noone to bluſh with me, 

To crofle their armes & hang their heads with mine, 

To maske their browes and hide their mfamic, 

Bur 1 alone,alone muſt fir and pine, 

Seaſoning the carth with ſhowers of filuer brine, 
Mingling my talk with teares, my griefe wich grones 
Poore waſting monuments of laſting mones, 


O night thou furnace of fowle recking ſmokel 
Lens the icalous o7 behold thar face, 
lac 


THE RAPP 
Make me not obicR to the tel-rale day, 
The light will ſhew charaRtered in my brow 
The ſtoricsof ſweete chaſtities decay, 
The impious breath of holy weldocks yow 
Yea,the illiterate that know not how 

Tocipher whar is writ in learned bookes, 

Well quote my lothſome treſpaſſc in my lookes, 


The nourſe to ſtill her child will tell my ſtorie, 


And fright her-crying babe with T axqyrins name 


The 2rator to decke his oratorie. 

Will couple my reprochtoTanqyi ns ſhame. 

Feaſt-finding minſtrels runing my defame, 
Willie the hearers to 'arrend cach line, 
How T a xqQyi x wronged me, [CoLlaring' 


Let my good name thar ſencelefle reputation, 
ForCoL AaTttNes dearcloue be kept vnſported, 
If that be made a theame for diſputation, 
The branches of another roote are rotted, 
And vndeſeru,d reproch to himallotted, 

That is as cleare from this attaint of mine, 

As Lere this was puretoCoOLATLNE. 


O ynſcene ſhame inuifble diſgracel 

O vnfelt ſore,creſt, wounding priuare ſcarre! 

- "Reprochis ſtamprinCorarin ys fate, 

And T axQy1Ns eye may reade the mora farre! 

«How he in peace is wounded, not in watre. 
Alas how many beare ſuch ſhamefull blowes,)} 


Which nor theſclues, bur he thar giues the knowes 


me 
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FfCorartl acne ro wr 

From me by ſtrong aſſault ir is bereft 

My honny loſt, and I a Drone-like Bee, 

Haue no perfe&tion of my ſommerleft, 

But rob'd and ranſak tby iniurious chefr, 
1n thy weake Hiue a wandring waſpe hath erepr, 
And fader the hony which thy chaſt Bec kept. 


YetamlT guiltic of thy honors wracke. 

Yet forthy Honor did I entertaine hm, 

Comming from thee 1 could not pur him backe: 

For it had beene diſhonor to diſdaine hun, 

Belides of wearineſſe he did complaine hum, 
Andralke of verrue(O vnloakr for cuill,) 
When verrue is prophan'd in ſuch a Deuill. 


Why ſhould the worme intrude the maiden bud, 
Or harefull Cuckcowes hatch in Sparrowes neſts? 
Or TodesinfcR faire founts with venome mud? 
Or tyrant Folly lurke in gentle breaſts? 
Or Kings be breakers of their owne beheſts ? 
Bur no perfeCtion is fo abſolute, 
&*hat ſome impuritie doth nor polluce. 


The aged man that coffers vp his gold, 
Is plagu'd with cramps, and gouts, and painfull fits, 
And ſcarce hath eyes his treaſure robchold, 
Bur like ſtill pining T au'T A Ly 5 heſfits, 
yielefle barnes the harueſt of his wits. 
ing no other pleaſure ofhis 


Bur torment, that it cannot curc his paine- 
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$0 hath itwhen he cannot vic ir, 
And it robe maiſtred by his yong, 
Whoin their pride do preſently abuſe ut, 
Their father was too weake and they too ſtrong 
Te hold their curſed-blefled fortune long. 
The fweers we wiſh for,turne to loathed ſowrs, 
<Euecn in the moment that we call them ours, 


Varuly blaſts waite on the tender ſpring, 
Vnwholſome weeds take root with precious flowers, 
The adder hifſerh where the ſweere birdes fing, 
What vertue br eedes, Iniquitic deuours. 
We haue no good that we can ſay is ours 

Bur ill-annexed Opportunitie 

Or kils his life, or cls his qualitic- 


O Opperrunitie,thy guilc is greate, 

Tis thou that Re Tk traytors treaſon, 

Thou ſets the Wolfe where he the lambe may get, 

Who euer plors the finne,thou pointſt the ſeal, 

Tis thou that ſprurn'ft ar right,at law,at reaſon, 
And in thy ſhady Cell where none may ſpic him, 
Sits Sin to ſcaze the ſoules rhat wander by him, 


Thou mak'ſt the Veſtall violate her oth, 
Thou bloweſt the fire when Temperance is thawd, 
Thou ſmotherſt murthereſt crach, 
'- —__——+— mm 

Thou planceſt and dil} 

; Thou rauiſher;thoutrairor,tho falſe theefe, 
Thy honey turaesto gall, thy ioy to griefe. 
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OF LYVCRECE. 
Thy ſecret pleaſure rurnes to open ſhame, 
Thy teaſing toa publike faſt, 
Thy {mootbing titles to a ragged name, 
Thy ſugred tongue to a bitter wormewood raft, 
Thy violent vanuties canneuer 
How cemes it then, vile opporturutie 
| Being ſo bad, ſuch numbers iecke for thee? 


When wiltthou be the humble ſupylianes friend, 
And we 7 where hus ſuce may be obrained? 
When wile thou fort an houre greate ſtrife to end? 
Or free that ſoule which wretchednes hath chained? 
Giue pbyſicke to the ficke,cale to the pained? 
The poore,lame,blind,halr,creep,cry out for thee 
Bur they nere met with opporruniue, 


The Parienc dies while the Phyſitian ſleepes, 
The Orphane pincs while the Opyreflor teedes: 
luſtice is feaſting while the widowe weepes. 
| Aduiſe is ſporting while infeftion breeds. 
Thou graunt'ſt no time for charitable deeds. 
Wratb,cnuie,treaſon,rape,and myrthers rages. 

. Thy hainous houres waite on then as their pages 


' When Trueth and Vertue haue to doe with chec, 
b A thouſand crofles keep them from thy aid; 
They buy thy helpe, bnt Sin nere giues a foe, 
He gratis comes,and thou arr well apaid 
As well to heare,as grane what he hath ſayd. 
CoLartltns wouldelſe have come ro me. 


Tangqy lin did,buthe was ſtayd by thee, 
| C 4 Guilty 
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THE RAPE 
Guiltie thou art of raurther , and of thefr, 
Guilric of periurie , and ſubornartion , 
Guile ofcreaſon, torgerie , and ſhift , 
Guilrie of inceſt that abhominarion , 
And acceflaric by thine inclination 
To all finnes paſt,and all that are ro come, 
From the creation to the generall doome 


Miſhapen timegcopeſmare of vgly night, 
Swift ſubtle poſt , carrier of gricſly care, 
Eater of youth, falſe (laue to falſe delight, 
Baſe watch of woes, fins packe- horſe, verrues ſnare, 
* Thou vourſeſt all, and murthreſt all char are, 
_ O hearemcthen, iniurious ſhifting time , 
Be guilty of ray death fince ofmy crime , 


Why hath thy ſeruane Opportunitie 
Berrayd the houres thou gau'ſt metorepole ; 
Canceld my forrunes , and inchained me 
To endlefle date ofncucr ending woes? 
Times office is to fine the hate of foes, 

To eate vperrour by opinion bred, 

Nor ſpend the dowrie of a lawtull bed. 


{ Times gloric is to calme contending kings, .. 
{ Tovnmaske falſhood,and bring truth to light, 
To ftampe rhe ſcale oftime inaged things , 
To wake the morne,and Cenunell che night, 
To wrong the wronger till he render right, 

To» ruinate proud buildings with thy howres: 
Sw. 0 
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. OF: LVCRECE. 
Tofill with worme-holes ſtacely monuments, 
To feede obliuion with decaye of things, 
To blor old bookes,and altcr their contents, 
To plucke the quils from auncient rauens wings, 
To drie the old oakes ſappe,and cheriſh ſprings: 
To ſpoile antiquiries Rameverd feels 
And turne the giddy round of —_ wheele 


Toſhew the beldame daughters of her daughter, 
To make a child a man, the man a child, 
To ſlay the Tygre that doth liue by ſlaughter 
To tame the Vnicorne,and Lyon wild, 
To mockethe ſubtle in themſclues beguild, 
To cheare the Hlowman with increaſefull crops, 
And waſte huge ſtones with lirtle water drops, 


Why work'ſ thou miſchiefe in thy pilgrimage, 

Vnleſſe thou cold'ſtrerurne to make amends 

One _ retiring minute in an age. | 

Would purchaſothee a thouſand and friends, 

Lending him wit that to bad derters lends, - (backe 
O this dread night, wouldeſt thou one houre come 
I could preuent this ſtormc,and ſhun * wracke, 


Thou ceaſleſle Jackie ro Eternity, 

With ſome miſchance crofle Ta x Qy 18 in his flight 

Deuiſe extreames ond extremitie, 

To make him curſe this curſed crimefull night: 

_—_ ſhadowes his lewd eyes affrighc, 

dire thought of his commirred euill, 
ſhapclefic dewll. 


| Shapeenery buſh a hideous 
Diſturbg 


| THERAPE 
Diſturbe his howers of reſt with reſtleſſe rrances, 

AMiR him un his bed with bedred groaes: 

' Lertherebechance hum pritull milchances, 

To make him mone,but pitic dot tus mones, 

Stone him wah hardncd hearts harder chen ſtone, 
And let mild women to hum loolc tus mildnefle, 
Wilder to hum then Tygres 1n their wildacfie, 


Let him haue time to teare his curled haice, 

 Lethim baveriac himlſclfe ro raue, 

Let him haue time of Times belpe to deſpaire, 

bene led feng: 

Ler him haue time a orrs to craue, 
And crime to ſee onet thy chncedech line, 
Diſdaine to him dildained ſcraps to giue. 


Let him haue time to ſce his friends his focs, 
And merrie fooles to mocke at him reſort: 
Let him have timeto marke how (low time goos 
ER mnRend Gen 
_ his time _ 
Ono_—_ 
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O Timethou tutor bothto good and bad, 

Teach me to curſe him that thou taughr | this ill: 

Ar his owne ſhadow let the thecefe run mad, 
mphunpcobil, fjull- 

Such wretched hands ſuch wretched bloud 

For who fo baſe would ſuch an office haue, 


Aoflumndrondrachs-man ſoa beſra lene? = | 


OF LVCRECE. 
The baſer is he comming from a King, 
To ſhame his hope with deeds degenerate, 
The mightier man,the wighcicr is the thing 
That makes him henor'd, or begets hum hace: 
For greateſt ſcandall waits on greater ſtate. 
The Moone being clouded,preſently is miſt, 
Bur liule ſtarres may hide them when they lift, 


The Crow may bathe his coleblacke wings in mire, 
And vnpercemnd flic with the filth away, 
Burif the hke the ſnow-white Swan debre, 
The ſtaine ypon his filuer Downe will ſtay. 
Poore grooms are ſightlefſe night, kings glorious day 
Gnars are ynnoted whereſoere they fiye. 
But Eagles gaz'd vpon with cuery eyc. 


Out idle werds, ſcruants to ſhallow fooles. 
Vnprofitable ſounds, weake arbitrators, 
Buke your ſclues in skil-comending ſchooles: 
Debate where leaſure ſerues with dull debators; 
To trembling Clients be you mediators, 

For me 1 force not argument a ſtraw, 

Since that my caſc is paſt the helpe of law. 


In vaine I raile at Opportunitie, 
Artime,at T an Qv1N,and vnchearcfull nighr, 
apo oy yo wn bich 

In vaine 1 ſpurne at my confirm'd deſpight, 
This helplefle ſmoke of words doth me no ri 
The remedy indeed to do me g,00d, 
istoler forth wy fouledefiled blood. 


f THERAPE 
Poore hand why quiuerſt thou at this decree? 
Honour thy ſcltc ro rid-mi< of thus ſhame, 

For if | die,my Honor hues in thee, 

| Bur ifLbue,thouliu'ſt in my defame; 

| Since thoncouldlt nor detend thy loyall Dame, 
And waſt atfcard to ſcratch her wi Foe, 

Kull both thy ſclte, and her for yeelding ſo. 


| This faid,from her berumbled couch ſhe ftarterh, 
| To find ſome deſp'rat Inſtrument of death, 
| Burthisno-{laughter houſe no toole imparceth, 
| To make more vent for paſſage ofher breath, 
Which thronging through her lips ſovaniſherh, 
As ſmoke trom Az TN 4, that in aire conſumes, 
Orthat which from diſcharged Cannon fumes, 


In vaine(quoth the) 1 Tjue,and ſecke in vaine 
Some happie meane to end a haplefle lite: 
Ifeardby Tax qvin Faunchioa to beſlaine, 
Yer for the ſelfelame purpoſe ſeck: a knife ; 
But when fear'd, | was a loyall wife, 

$9 am I now,6 no,that cannot be, 

Ofthart true typehath T a nqQy1 1 rifled me. 


O that is gone for which I ſought co liue, 

And thercforc now I need not teare rodic, 
Tocleare this ſpot by death(arleaft)l giue 
A badge of Fame to {claunders liuerie . 

A dying life to living infamic. 

Poore helplellc helpe,the treaſure ſtolne away, 
Toburnethe guildefie cacker wher it lay, - 


iv *? 


OF LVCRECE. . 
Well well deare C 01.471 Nx, thou ſhale not know 
The ſtained taſt of violared troth: 
I will not wrong thy true affeCtion ſo, 
Toflatter thee with an infringed oath: 
This baſtard grafle ſhall never come to growth, 
He ſhall not boaſt whodid thy ſtocke pollute, 
That thou arr doting father of his fruite, 


Ner ſhall heſmile ar thee in ſecrer thoughe, 
Nor laugh with bis companions at thy ſtate, 
Bur thvu ſhalt know thy intreſt was not boughe 
Baſely with gold,bur ſtulne fiom forth thy gate, 
For me I am the miſtrefſc of my fate, 
And with my treſpaſſe neuer will diſpence, 
Till life to death acquit my forſe offence. 


I will not poyſon thee with my arrainr, 

Nor fold my fault incleanly coyn'd excuſes, 

My fable ground of finne1 will nor paint, 

To hide the truth of this falſe nights abuſes. 

My tongue ſhall yrrer al], mine eyes like ſluces, | 
As from a mountaine ſpring that feedes a dale, | 
ſhall guſh pure ſtreames ro purge my impure tale, | 

By this lamenting Philomele had ended | 

The well run'd warble of her n1ghrly ſorrow, 

And ſolemne night with ſlow ſad gate deſcended 

To ougly Hell, when loe the bluſhing morrow 

Lends light to all faire eyes that light will borrow, 

ButcloudicLycrt cx ſhames ber ſelferoſee, 

And therefore [till in night would dloiſtred be, 


Rencaling day THE RAPE 8 , 
crannie ſpies. | 
And ſcemes to point ber out where ſhe firs weepi 
To wheme ſhee ſobbing ſpeakes,6 eye ng ping 
Why pry'ſt thou through my window?leauc thy pec- 
Maki chy clchingiinare,cyes char ore Gooping 

Brand not my forchead with thy percing li 

For day bach noughc to do what's done by aight- 


True grictcis fond and teſtic as a child, 
Who way ward once,his mood with nought agrees, 
Old woes, not infagt ſorrowes beare them mi 
77 amp ty 7x emer wary 
an yn 'd ſwimmer ll, 
With coo much labour yrs Ne of kill, 


So ſhee deepe drenched in a Sea of care, 

Holds diſputation with cch thing ſhe viewes, - 

And to her ſelfe all ſorrow doth compare, 

No obictt bur her paſſions ſtr renewes, 

And as one ſhiftes another ſtraight enſues, 
Sometime her gricfe is dumbe and hath no words, 
Sometime tis mad and too much talke afoordes, 


Thelictle birds that tune their morning ioy, 

Make her mones mad with their ſweer melody, 

*For mirth doth ſearch the bottome of annoy, 

«Sad ſoules are {laine in merric companic, 
Griefe beſt is pleaſd with griefes ſocietic? 

* ETrue ſorrow then is teclinglic ſuffiz'd, 

*When with like ſemblance it is Bwpathiz'd. 


> 
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OF LVCRECE. 


| <Tisdoubledearhtodromeinkenof hore, 


He ten ranes pines,thar Gone. 

To fee the falie doth the wound ake more, 

*Geze griefe grinoumeſt arches wouts doir 
©Decpe woes rowle forward like a gentle floud, 
Who ſtopt the bounding banks oreflowes, 
Griefe with,nor law, nor limit knowes, 


You mocking Bird a) my our runes intombe 
Within your hollow thred breaſts, 
And in my hearing be you — dumbe, 
My reſtleſſe diſcord loues no ſtops ner reſts: 
«A wotull Hoſtefle brookes not merrie gueſts, 
Reliſh your nimble notes to pleaſing cares, 
«Diſtrefle likes dumps whe came is kept with tears , 


Come Ph:lomele that ſing'ſt of rau;ſhmenr, 
Make thy ſad yroue in my diſheueld baire, 
As the danke carth weepes at thy languithmens, 
$01 at cach lad ftraine,will ſtraine a reare, 
And with deepegrones the Diapaſon beare. 
For burthen-wiſe llehumon T anqy1n ſtill, 
While theuon T £ x y $ deſcants better skill. 


And whiles againſt a thorne thou bearſt thy m 
To keepe thy ſharpe woes wakin inthe 
To imitate thee well,againſt my 
Will fixe aſharpe knife to affri 
Who if it winke, ſhall thereon 
Theſe meanes [as frers ypon -— - 


mor Fae At ne 


| 
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nd for poore birdthou Gag ner inche day 

| ir 'Rnetin , 

As ſhanung any eye thould thee behold. 

Some darke deepe defarr icated from the way, 

That knowes not parching heat,nor freceling cold 

Wyl we find out:and there we will ynfold 
Tocrearutes ſtern,jad tunes co change their kinds 

' Sincemeþroue beaſts, ler beaſts,beare getle minds, 


As the poore frighted Deere " ſtands at gaze, 
Wildly derermuning which way co flic, 
Or one in compaſt with a winding maze, 
Thar cannot tread the way out readaly: | 
So with her ſelfeis ſhe in mutinic? | 
To ltue ordie which of the rwane were berter 
When life 1s ſham'd and death reproches derter 


To kill my ſelfe, quath ſhe,alacke wharwere it, 
Bur with my body my poore ſoules pollution? 
They that looſe halfe with greater patience beare ir, 
Thenthey whoſe whole is ſwallowed in confuſion. 
Thar mother tries a mercilefſe concluſion, 
Who hauing wo ſweete babes, when death rakes 
Will ſlay the other, and be nurſe ro none. (one, 


My body or my ſoule which was the dearer? 
When rhe one pure,the other made diuine, 
Whole loue of exther,to my ſelfe was nearer 
When both were kept for Hcauen and CoLAaTINE., 
Ay me,the barke pild from the lottie pine, 
_ Hislcaues will wither,and his ſap , 
7,50 muſt my ſoulc,her barke being vild away* W 


Nw hi blenithe fort — 7 Fl 
Through which I may conuay this tr ſouls. 


Yerdic1 willnox,cill wy Corarins 

Haue heard the caulc of my vntimely death, 

That he may vow in that ſad houre of mine, 

Reuenge on him that made me ſtop my breath, 

My frained bloudtoT anxqvinile th, 
Which by him tainted, ſhall for him be ſpenty - 
And as his duc writ in my teſtament, 


Honor lle ynto the knife 
— dr _— ſo diſhonored, 
Tis Honor to depriue diſhonord libs, Wy 
The one will liue,the other being dead. 
umn ps 6 Famebe bred,. 


For in my ſhametull ſcorne, 
RETETEEES is new bone. 


Deare Lozd of that deare iewell I haue loſt + 
My ren Jows, ber bl, 
be, 
TanxqQyimn _— arrrog>d 


My ſelfe thy friend will ill 
Andformy = fects Tan 


——_ 
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THE RAPE. 
This briefe abridgenent of my will 1 make, 
My foule and bedy toric Skics and ground 
My rcſolution{ Husband) do you hs, 
Mainz Honor bethe knufes that makes my wound, 
My ſhame be hrs that did my fame confound; 
And all my Fame that hues,di{butſed be 
To thoſc charlie and thinke no ſhame of me, 


Thou CoLlartine ſhalt onerſeethis will, 
How was Touerſcenc that rhou ſhalt ſec ir? 
My bloud ſhall waſh the ſlaunder of mine ill? 
My lifes foule deed my lifes faire end ſhall tree ir. 
Faint not, faint hearc,bur ſtourly ſay ſo be ir. 
Yeeldto my hand, my hand ſhall conquer rhee. 
Thou dead;both dic,and both ſhall viors be. 


This plot of death when ſadly (hee had laid, 
And wipte the briniſhpearle from her brighe eyes, 
. With yntun'd tonguethe hoarfly. cald her maid, 
Whoſe ſwift obedience io her miſtrefle hies 
«For fleet wing'd dutie wich thoughes feathers flies 
Poore Ly Cx3c x chetkes vnto her maid ſeem ſo 
As winter meads when fun doth melc their ſnow. 


Her miſtreſſs ſhe doth giue demure good morrow, 
With ſoft ſlowtongue, truc markes of modeſtic, ... / 
And ſorts a ſad lboke ro her Ladicsfotrow, . |. '/ 
(Feroby hefface wore ſorrowes liveric) 

r 


net aske of her audaciouſly, - «+ - - i} 


Why her rwo ſuns were clowd-ecclipled fo, wy 
= ne 


For me' 
And thc 
The wes 
Is term' 
Then ca 
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EE 
Bur as weepe the Sun bei 
Each flower meyſtacd = pg ot dag 
Euen {o the mayd with ſwelling drops gan wes 
Hercurcled eyen inforc'd by ſympathic 


- | Ofchole faire Suns ſer in her muſtreſle skie, 


Who in a ſalt-wau'd Occan quench their light, | 
Which makes the mayd weep like the dewy night- 


A prerrie while theſe prittie creatvres ſtand, 
Like iuory conduus corall ceſternes filling: 
Once iuſtly weepes,the other takes in hand 
No cauſe but company ot her erops ſpilling. 
Theirgentle ſex 10 weepe are often willing, 
Grieuing themſclues to gellc at others tmarts, 
And the they drown their cyes,or break their harrs 


For men haue marble,women waxen minds, 
And therefore are they form'd as marble will, 
The weake oppreſt,th' impreſſion of ſtrange | 
Is form'd in them by force,by fraud and wh 
Then callchem not the Authors of their ill, 

No more then waxellall be accounted euill, 


Wherin is ſtampt the ſemblance of a devil 


Their ſmoorhnefle like a goodly champaine plaine, 
Layes opcnall the Intle wormes to creepe, 

In men as in a rough growne greuc remaine 
Caue-keeping euils that obſcurely ſleepe. 


' Through _—_ walles echelinle mote will peepe, 


Though mE can couercrimes with bold ſtern looks 
Poore womens face s are their owne faules Donn. 
$645 D 2 o 


No mag inuei | 
Bur chides rough winter that the flower hath kfld, 
Not that deuour'd, bur that which doth deuoure 
Is worthy blame, ler it not be hild 
Poore womens faulrs, that they are ſo fulfld 
With mens abuſes, thoſe proud Lords to blame, 
Make weake- made women renants to their ſhame 


ny Wa. LyCnx cs view, 
I'd by nighe with circumſtances 
Ofpreſen ſhame char mightinſue, 
By that her to do her husband wrong: 
Such danger to refiſtance 1d belong: 
Thar dying feare through all her body ſpread, 
And Who cannot abuſe a body dead? 


EL venncoyuts 
the poore counterfeit of her complaning- 
My girle,quoth ſhe,on what occaſion breake 
ſe reares from thee, _ = cheeks Nog rai 
Ifthou doſt weepe for griefe of my ſuſtaining.;(ning? 
Know genele wench,it ſmall auailes my mood, 
Af reares could helpe,my own would do me good 


Bur tell me girle, when wenr (and there ſhe ſtaid, 
Till after a deepe grone)T a n qy 1 from hence? 
Madam ere I was vp(repli'd the maid,) 
The more to blame my fluggith negligence. 
Yer with the faulr I thus farre can d! 

* My ſelfe was ſtirring ere the breake of day, 

f Andecre I roſe was T a nqy 1m goneaway, 


OF LVCRECE. 
Bur Lady if your mayd may be ſobold, 
She would requeſt to knoy your 
O peace (quoth L v x3 cz )ifit ſhouldbe cold, 
The repetuon cannot make it lefie: 
For moreit 1s then 1 can well cxpreſle, 
And char deepe torture may becald a Hell 
When moxe is felt then one hath power to tell. 


Goget me hirher paper, inke,and pen, 

Yer {auethar labour: for I haue them heare, 
(Whar ſhould I ſay Jone of wy husbands men 
Bid thou be ready by and by,to beare 

A letter to my Lord, my Loue, my Deare, 
Bid him with ſpeed prepare to carry/it, 

The cauſe craueshaſt, and u willſoone be writ. 


Her maid is gon and ſhe prepares to write, 
Firſt houering ore the paper with her quill, 
ipr and Griefean eager combat bght, 
What Wir ſers downe is blocred ſtill with will, 
This is too curious good, this blunt and ul, 
Mach like a preaſc of people ar adore 
Throng her inuentions which (ball gobetore. 


xd : 
(Ifcuer,Luue, thy Lycxzcxthou wil ſee) 
ro come and viſite me. 


top 


THE RAPE 
Here folds ſhe vp thetenure of her woe, 
Her certaine ſorrow writ vacertaine]y, 
By this ſhort Shedule C © L a'T 14 2-may know 
Her grietc,bur nother griefs true qualitie, 
She dares not thereof make diſeoucry, 
Leaſt he ſhould-hold it her owne groſle abuſe, 
Ere (he with blpud had ſtain'd her (tam'd excuſe, 


Beſides the lifeand feeling ofher Paſſhon, . . 

She hoordsro ſpend, when he is by ro heare her, 

Whe bghs & grenes,& trares may grace the faſhion 

Ot her diſgrace,the bertcr (o to cleare ber 

Fr6 that ſuſpition Which the world might beare her, 
To ſhun thisblor,the would not blotthe lerter 


To ſce ſad fights moues more then heare them told, 

For then the epe incerprersto the care 

The heauwe morion thar it I 

When euery pare,a part of woe doch beare- 

Tis bur a part of ſerrow that we beare, | 
Deep ſounds make lefſer noiſe the ſhallow foords 


Her letter now is ſcal' d,and on it writ 
AtA nÞDx a tomy Lord with more then haſt, 
The Poſt attends,and ſhe deliuers it, 
Charging the ſowr-fac'd tigh as faſt ,, 
As lagging foules before the Northren blaſt. 1 
naantend ſlow ſhe deems, 
| Extremitie ſtil vrgeth ſuch extremes. 


With words,cill a&tion might become them better | 


And ſorrow ebs,being blowne. with wind ofwards | 


| 
| Shell 


OF LVCRECE: 
The homely yillaine curfies to hex Jow, :. of:3 
And bluſhing qa her with a ſtedfaſt eye, | 's 
Receiues the fcroul without or yea or nog *. __ 
And forth with baſhfull innocence doth bye, »-: ...- 
Bur they whoſe guilt whia Ser lic '1 
Ima..ine cuery eye beholds their blame, | 
ForL y c xs Cx thought hebluſhyto ſee her ſhie 


When filly Groome(God wot )it was defet 

Offpiric,lite,and bold audacitie, 

Such harmelcfſe creatures haue a true reſpeRt 

Tota/kc in deeds, while others ſaucily 

Promule more ſpecde,bur do itleyſurely.. 
Even ſo this paterne of the worne-Qur hp Lg 
Pawa'd honeſt lookes,but layd no wards.tn gage 


His kindled dutic kindled her miſtruſt, +» .. 7 
That two red fires in both there taces blazed, 
Shechought he bluſhr,as knowing T a n Qx 1 #5 luſt 
And bluſhing with him, wiſtly _—_— gazed, 
Her carneſt eye did make him moreamazed: 

The more ſhe ſaw the bloud his checkes replenith 


The more ſhe thought he ſpicd in her ſe hlenayh 


Bur long ſhe thinks till he rerurne agaiac, 
And yet the duteous vaſlall (carſe is gone, 
mY very time ſhe (rag intercaine, 
or now tis ſtale to ſigh,to weepe, and grone, 
So wae hath wearied woc,monetyred mone, 
Thar ſhe her plaintsalutle while doth ſtay, 
Pawſing for meanc vo moms ſome newer way. 
4 Ar 


THE RAPE 
Arlaſt fhe cals ro mind where hangs a peece 
Ofxkilfall painting,madefor P x1 aus Troy, 
Before the which is drawen the power of Greece, 
ForHzLans the citierodeftroy, 
1g « fmglr 10n wi 
Which Painter drew ſo . 
As heayen(ſeem'd) wo kifle the turrets bow d, 
' Athouſand lamentable obic&s there 
In ſcorne of Nature, Arte gaue linelefſe life , 
a driedrop' ſcern'd a weeping teare, 
for the ſlaughtred husband by the wife. 
2 = 1 01099 err re, reragebag 
Like dying coales burnt our in tedious nights. 
There might you ſee the Jabouring Pyoner 
Begrimed nh Great, and ſmeared all with duſt, 
And from the towres of Troy there would a 
The verie cyes of men through loope-holes 
PR__—_ the Greeks with little luſt, 
ſweeer obſeruance in this worke was had, 


- !. Thatonemight ſee thoſe farr off eyes looke ſad, 


Cn aman® dee 
You eruumphing in their faces, 
ee cating 
cowards mar on with tre es* 
AVhich harricfſe rsdid fo wel reſewble, 
 Jharong wold fwcarche ſaw the quake & tremble 


OF LVCRECE. 
InAtax andVairssss, 6what Arte 
Of Phi ight one behold! 
The face of cither apher'd cithers hearr, 
Their face, their maners moſt expreſly told. 
In At axeyes bluntrage and rigor rold. 
Bur the mild glance that ſhe Vi rYs5ss s lent, 


Shew'd deepe regard and ſmiling goucrment 


There pleading might you ſee graueN x 5 T 0 xfland 
As t were incouraging the Greeks 10 fight, 
Making ſuch ſober aftion with his hand, 
That it beguild attention,charm'd the fighe, 
In ſpeach it ſeem'd his beard, all fluer «ng 
Wag'd vp and downe,and from his lips did flie 
Thin winding breath, which purl'd vpto the skig, 


About him were a pnetbetgagnny, 
is 


rpm gb toſwallow vp his ſound aduile, 
| iſtning,bur with ſcucrall graces 
Asif Marmaid did their cares intic, : 
Some high ,ſome low, the painter was ſonice. 
The ſcalpes of many almoſt hid behind, 
To zumpe vp higher ſeem'd romocke the mind. 


He noſe bang hadowed by ia neighboursen 

c 3 care, 
Here ove being throng'd bears backe all boln & red, 
Another ro pelt and ſweare, 

And in their! rage ſuch fignes of rage, they bear 


As but for lofſe of N x57 0x5 golden words.F' 
li ſcemi'd they would debate with angry fwe 


wee | - THERAPE 
For mich imaginaric worke was there, 

Conceipt deccutfull,lſo compa, ſo kind, 

That for A Cu 1 L LESimage ſtood his ipeate 

Gripte in an armed hand,humſclfe behund 

Was left vnſcene,laue to theeye of mind: 

A hand,a foor,a face,a leg,a head. 

Stood tor the whole to be unagined. 


Andfrom the wals of ſtrongbelieged Troy, (held, 

When there brauc hope,bola Hz c rox march'd to 

Stood many Troiane mothers ſharing joy, 

Toſcethar yourhtull ſonncs bright weapons wicld, 

And to their hope they fuch odde ation yield, 
Thar chrough their light ioy ſcemed to appeare, 

. (Like bright things ſtaur'd)a kind of hea frare» 


And fr6 the ſtrond of D a n b a xwhere they fought, 
ToS1nxo01s reedy banks | a 1a pe 
Whoſe waues to inurate the batcell ſoughr 
With ſweelling ridges, and their rapks began, 
Tobreake vpon the galled thore,and than; 
Retire agane,till meeting greater ranks 
They ioyac,, & ſhootrheir tome at S I 40 x s banks 


© this well painted peeceisLvc ar cxc 
ofindalace wheaze all diſtrelle is lteld, x 
Many ſhe ſces,where cares hauc carued ſome, 

Bur none where all diſtreflc and dolor dweld, 
ll hediſpainng Hs cv abcheld, 

'Staringon Þ x 1 as wounds with herold eyes, 
Wachbleokng mderP 183 ur proud tlc 


- v 


OF LVCRECE. 

In her the Painter had anathomiz'd T0 

Times ruine,Reauties wracke,& grim Cares raine 

Her checks with chops and wiinckles were diſruiz'd 

Of what ſhe was, no ſemblance q1d remaine: 

Her blew bloud charg'd to blacke in cuery vaine, + 
Wing the ſpring, that'thoſe ſhrunk pipes had fed 

| Shew'd life impriſer'd ih a bodic dead, 


On this fad ſhadow Lycxz cx ſpends hereyes, 

And ſhapes her ſorow to the Beldames woes, 

Who nothing wants to anſwer her bur cries, 

And bitter words to ban her cruell foes. 

The painter was no God to lend her thoſe 

- Andtherefore Ly c xx c x ſwears he did her wro6g 
Togiue her ſo much griefe,and nor atong, 


Poore inſtrument(quorh ſhe) without a ſound, 

Ile tune thy woes with my lamenting tongue: 

And drop iweere balme in P x 1 a 1 5 painted wound, 

And raile enP 1 xx nvs that hath done himwr 

And with my reares quench Troy that burnes ſo 
And with my knife ſcratch out the angrie eyes 
-Of allthe Greeks, that are thine enctrucs. 


Shew me the ſtrumper that began this ſturre, 

That with my nayles her beaunie I may teare; 

Thy heart ot luſt,fond P arr $,did incurre 

This lode of wrath,that burning Troy doth beare. 

Thy eye kindled the fire thar burneth here. 
And here in Troy for treſpalle of thineeye, 
The Sirc,the Son,the Dame and 


_ THERAPE 


Vpea his head thathath tranſgjeſed ſo. 

Lex gultlefic loules be freed from guiltie woe, 

: | 7 291% gy Avg many fall? 
To plague a priuac 1n generall, 


| Logheroweeps HscvaazhereP xt andics, 
& Hete manly Hs c T 0 x faints, here Trxowvs ſoun ds 


Here friend by trend in bloudy channell hes: 

And friend to fnend giues vaaduled wounds, 

And one mans luſt thele many luues confounds: 
Had doting P « 14 xchecke his ſonnes delire® _ 

' T xox hadbin bright with Fame & nor with fire 


Here feelingly ſhe weeps T n 01 x 5s painted woes 

Gor mon bbs blame hanging bal, 

Once ſcr 0a ringing, with his owne waight goes, 

Then lictle ſtrength rings out the dolefull knell: 

oped prota colon trees, 

\ To 2 & d (orrow, (row. 
She ſends them words,and the their looks doth ber 


She throwes her eycs about the parneed round, 

And who the findes forlorne ſhe doth lament, 

laſt ſhe ſees a wretched image bound, "FUR 
hat pitcous Jookes to Phrygian ſhepheards 

is face though full of cares, yet ſhew'd content, 

Onward to Troy with the blunt ſwaines he goes 
$0 mild,thar pavence ſeem d to ſcorne his woes, 


OF LYCRECE. 


Abrow 
| Checkes,neicher red, nor pale bur mingled ſo, 
That bluſhing red,no guiltic inſtance gaue, 
Nor aſhie pale, the feare that falſe hearts haues 


Bur like a conſtant and confirmed Deuill, 
He intertain'd a ſhow,ſo ſeeming iuſt, 
And therein ſo enſconſt this ſecrer euill, 
That Icaloufie it ſelfe conld nor mi x 
Falſe creeping ccaft, and Periurie ſhould thruſt 
Into ſobrighc a day,ſuch blackfac'd formes, 
Or blot with Hcl- berne fin ſuch Sainr-like forms 


The well skil'd workeman this mild Image drew ” 

For periur'd St xo x, whoſe inchaunting ſtorie  * 

The credulous old P x t a Mafter ſlew. 

Whoſe words like wild fire burne the _—_— glorie 

Ofrich builr 1x 10 «: that the skies was foric, - 
And lirtleftarres ſhot from their fixed places, 


Whe their glas fel, wherin they view'd their face 


This piRure ſhe aduiſedly peruf'd, 
And chid the Painter for his wonders us skill: 
Saving, ſome ſhape in $ 1 x on wasabuf'd, 
So faire a forme dnota mind ſoill, 
And ſtill on him ſhe gaz'd,and gazing ſtill, 
Such fignes of truth in his Hhine! ce ſhe ſpied, 
Thar ſhe concludes, the piture was belied, * 


bc bef = verve atv ; 

F Itcannor be(quoth ſhe) that ſo guile, 

{Shec would haue ſaid)can Jurke in ſuch a looke? 
Bur T a« Q@v1ns fhape,came in her mind the while 


Ic cannotbe,thee in that ſence forfooke, 
| Andrturn'd t thus,it cannot be I find, 
| Burfſuch a face (hould beare a wicked minde, 


{ For euen as ſubtill S ix 0.x here is painted, 
| So ſober ſad, ſo wearic and ſo milde, 
| (As if mith griefe or trauate he had fainted.) 
o me came T Ax qv 1Narmed to beguild 
with outward honeſtic,but yer defilde 
With inward vice,as P x1 a whim did cheriſh; 
- SodidI Tanqyt nfo my Troy did periſh, 


Looke,looke, how liſtning P x1 a x wers his eyes, 
Tolſcetholc borrowed teares thats 1 x 0 8 ſheds, 
Px 1 an why artthevold,and yer not wiſe? 
Foreuerie teare be fals a Troyan bleedes, 

Is eye drops fire,no water thence _—_— 

Thoſe round clcare pearls ofhis that moue thy pity 
Arc balls of quenchlellc fire to burne thy Circ. 


Such Diue!s ſteale effects from lighclefle hell, 
For S 1 x 0x: his fire doth quake with cold, 
nd in the cold hot buri'ng fe doch dwell, 
neſe centraries ſuch vnitie do hold, 

y to flarrer f50les, and make rhem bo'd, X 
SoPzxranstruſtfalſc S 1x on 3 cears doth flatter 
"That be ads mcags to burn bus Troy with water. 


Here 


And from her rongue,can lurke,from cannot, rooke 


OF LVCRECE. | 
Hereall iarag'd ſuch paſſion ber aſlailes, 
Thar patience 15 quite beaten from her breaſt, 
She txares  vnpsr wow N with her nailes, 
Comparing him to that vnhappic gueſt 
Whok: decde hath made her ielfe,her ſelfe dereſts 

At laſt ſhe ſauliogly with this giues ore, 

Foole foole,quoth ſhe,his wounds wil not beſore, 


Thus ebs and flowee the cutranr of her ſorrow, 
And time doth wearic time with her complaning, 
Shee Lookes for night, & chen ſhe longs for morrow, . 
And both the thinkes too Jong with her remayning- 
Short time ſeemes long,in ſorrowes ſharp ſuſtainingz 
Though wo be heauic, yer it ſeldome (lecpes, 
And they that watch, ſee time, how ſlow it creeps, 


Which all chis rime hith ouerſlipr her thought 
Thar ſhe with painced Images hath ſpenc, #4 4 
Being from the f=eling of her owne griefe broughty / 
By deepe ſurmuſe of others detriment, 
Loofing her woes in ſhewes of diſcontene* 

It eaſerh ſome though none it cuer cured, 

To thinke their dolour others have endured. 


Bur now the mindfull Meſſenger comes backe, 
Brings home bis Lord and other company | 
Who finds his L y c xx © £ cladin mourning Llackes 
And rannd abour her teares diſtained-eyc 8; 
wr Er roma d ee Semen the xkie. ,,- 
Theſew in her dim Element ; 
Forerell new [tormes to thole already bene. T 


| 
| 
| 
| 


H when her fad beholding o buaband faw 
Amazedly in her ſad face be ſtares. : 


# Her cycs though ſod in teares look't red and raw, 


Her liucly colour kill'd with deadly cares, 


| He hedh no powre o arke her how ſhe fares. 


Both ſtood hke old acquaintancein a trance, 
Mertfar from home, wondring ech others chance, 


Arlaſtbe takes her by the bloudleſſe Zand, 


And thus vncourh ill cuenc 

| ——_r_rarrF = nr 
faire —_— 

mr amor Tags bene 

- Vnmaskedeare deare,rhis = AY 


And wllthy griefe, that we may giue redrefle. 


ne or ſhee giues her ſorrow fire, 
harge one word of woez 
wth addreſt to anſwer his deſire, 

St < modeſtly prepares,toler them knowe 

Jer Honor istaine priſoner by the Foe, 
WhileCotarixz and hisconſorted Lords, 
With ſad atrention long to heare her wordes, 


| ——_ Swan in her warrie neſt, 
3eging = rpm pvc rem. 
ſhee)thall fe che treſpaſſe beft, 
ie: and rapbervar 
In me moe woes then words are now 
tetramer rnodom. 


Tow them all with one tired 
poote 0 Then 


LE 


| OF L\ *CF 
Then be this all the take it hath co ſay, 
Deare husband in the intereſt of thy bed 
A tranger came,and on that pillow lay, 
Where chou was wont to reft thy wearie head, 
And what wrong elſe may be imagined, 

By foule inforcement might be done to me, 

From that (alas)chy L y c xs Cz is nortree- 
For in the dreafull dead of darke midnight, 

With ſhining Fauchion in my chamber came 
Acreeping creature with a flaming liphe, 
And foftly cried, awake thou Roman Dame, 
And intertaine my loue, elſe laſting ſhame 

On thee and thane this night 1 will nfl, 

If hou my loues defice do contradit 
For ſome hard fauowr'd groome of thine,quoth he, 
Vnlefle thou yoake thy liking to my well, 

Ile murther ſtraight,and then lle {laughrer thee, 
And ſweare I found you where you did fulfill 
The lothſlome a& of Luſt,and þo did kill 

The Leachers in their deed,this aR will be 

My fame,and thy perpetuall infamic: 

And then againſt my heart heſcrs his ſword 
Swearing, vnleſle | rooke all patiently, 
Iſhould nor liveto ſpeake another word, 
So ſhould wy ſhame ſtill reſt ypon record. 

And never be forgot in mightie Rome 
Th'adulerac of Lvczxzc x hergroome. 
Mine cnemy was ſtrong, my poore ſelfe w 
Try aan AgaternyPr {tag wy, 
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RAPE 
y bloudie ludge forbad my tongue to ſpeake, 
No rogpdull plea might plead for luſtice there, 
His ſcarler luſt cafe cuidence to ſweare, 

That my poore beauric had purloin'd his eyes, 

And when the Judge is rob'd the priſoner dics 
O teach me how to make mine owne excule, 

Or (at the leaſt) this retuge ler me finde, 

my grofle bloud be aind with this abuſe, 
Immaculate,and ſpotleſſe is my mind, 
Thar was not forc'd,that never was inclind 

To acceſſarie yecldings,bur ſtill pure 

Doth in her poyſon'dcloler yer indure. 

Lo hearc the boplefſe Marchant of this lolle, 
With head inclin'd,and voyce dam'd vp with wo, 
With ſad ſer eyes and wretched armes acroflce, 
From lips new waxen pale,begins to blow 
Thegriefe away,that ſtops his anſwer ſo. 
cenched as he is he irjues, jn vaine, 

What he breaths out, his breath drinks vp againe. 
As through an Arch,the violent roaring tide, 
Ourruns,the eye that doth behold his baſt: 

Yerin the Edic boundcth in his pride, 
Backe to the ſtraite that forſt hira on (o faſt: 
In rage ſent out,recald in rage being paſt, 

Euenſo his ghes, his ſorrowcs make a ſaw, 

Toputh griefe on,and back the ſame griete draw. 
Which ſpeechleſſe woe of his poofe ſhee arte 
And bus 2m frenzie aca, _ 
Deare Lord,thy ſorrow to my ſorrow lenderh 


- Another powergno fleud by raining (laketh, 


H 


OF LVCRECHE 
My woe to0 


thy paſſion makerh 
More feeling painful), ler it then ſuffice 
Todrowne one woe,one paire of weeping eyes, -- 
And for my ſake when I might charmethee ſo, 
For ſhe that was thy Lvcxzcx, now attend me, 
Be ſodainly reuenged on my foe. | 
Thine, mune,hus owne, ſuppoſe thou doſt defend me 
From what is paſt,the helpe that theu ſhalt lend me 
Comes allro lace,yer lerthe Traytordie, © 
«For ſparing luſtice feeds iniquitie, 
Butcre1 name him,you faire Lords,quoth ſhe ' 
(Speaking ro thoſe that 'camewithCoratina) 
Shall plight your Honorable faiths rome, 
With ſwift purſute ro'venge this wrong of mine, 
For tis a meritorious faire defigne, 
To chaſe Iniuſtice with reuengeful armes, (barms« * 
Knights by their oaths ſhould right poore L adics 
Arthis requeſt, with noble diſpoſition, 
Each preſent Lord began to promiſe aid, 
As bound in knigthood to her impoſition, 
Longing to heare the batefull foc bewraid, 
Bur ſhe that yer her {ad taske hath nor ſaid, 
The proteſtation ſtops,6 ſpeake,quoth ſhe, 
How may this forced ſtains be wip't from we? 
Whar is the qualitic of mine offence 
Being conſtrain'd with dreadfull circumſtance? 
May my pure mind with the foule aQt diſpence 


My low declined honour to aduance? 


May any termes acquit me from this chance? 
The patifegazine crea aging 
? * « . An 1 


2) (th TE/RAPE 
With this they all at once began to ſay, 
Her bodies ſtaine,the mind vntainted deares, 
| While mth a ioylefſe mule, (he rurnes away 
| The face, that map with deepe impreſſion beares 
Ofhard misfortune, caru'd « in with tcarcs. 
' _ Nono,quethſhc,no Dame bereafter lung, 
By my excuſe ſhall claime excuſes gnung., 
Here with a ſighe, as if ber heart would breake, 
She throwes forth Ta = Q v1 5 namcthe he,ſhe ſayes 
Burt more then he,her puore tongue could nor ſpeak. 
OE ney mend ddayes, X 
ncimely brearhings, ficke and ſhorr aſfayes, 
She viters this he he, faire Lords,ris he 
That guides this hand to giue this wound to me. 
Euen here (he ſheatbed in ber harmelefle breaft | 
A harmefull knife, that thence her ſoule vnſheatbed, | 
- Thatblow did bayle it from the deepe vnreſt | 
Of char pollured priſon where it breathed: 
Her contrite fighes vato the doudes bequeathed, 
Her winged ſprice,8 through her wounds doth fly 
 Lifes laſting date from cancel'd deftinie . 
Stone ftil,aſtoniſhr with this deadly deed. 
' Stood CoLaTtzHs, andall his Lordly crae, 
Till LyCxs cs father that beholds her bleed. 
Humlelfe,on her ſclf-laughtred body threw, 
And from the purple fountaineB x vt v $ drew. 
The murdrous knife, and as it left the place, 
Her bloud in poore reuenge,held ic in chace. 
And bubling from her breaſt,it doth deuide 


LY 
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' In two ſlow rivers, that the crimſon bloud 
Circles her body in on cuery fide, 
Who like a loce fack't Land vaity Rood 
Bare and ynpeopled in this l Hood. = 
of her bloud ſtill pure and red remain'd 
And ſom look't black, 8 char falſe Taxqym ftain'd 


Abour the ing and congealed face 
Of thar blacke watrie rigoll goes, 
Which ſeemes to weepe vpon the tainted place; 
And cuer finceas piryingLycnx cs woes, 
Corrupted bloud lome watrie token ſhowes, 
bloud vntainted ſtil) dorh red abide. 
Bluſhing at that which is ſo purrified. 


Daughter, deare daughter,old Lycnz r 1vscries 
That life was mine which thou haſt here depriued, 
If in the child the fachers image lies, 
Where ſhall I lue now Ly cxzcs is vnlived ? 
Thou was net to this end from me deriued. 

If children'przdeceaſe progenirours' 

We aretheir off-pring and they none of ours, 
 Poore broken glaſſe, I often did behold 

In thy ſweete —————__—__——_— 
But now that faire freſh mirrour dim and old, 
Shewes mea barebon'd death by rime out-worne, 
O from my cheeks my image thou haſt torne, 

And ſhiverd all the beaurie from 

That I no more can ſce what once 1 was. 


O crime ceaſe thou thy courſe and haſt no longer, 
If thou ſurceaſe to be that ſhould ſurujue: 
rene ae eek concede 

; Ng” 


- 
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| Andleaue the foultring feeble ſo 


| ules a liue? H 
$ The old Bees die, the young poleſſe their hiue, A 
F ThenliueſweerLycrs cs, liuc againeand ſee O,q 
| Thy facherdie,and not thy father thee. Whi 
8 By this ſtars CoLart ns as from adreame, Wor 
f Andbids LycxzTrvsgiuc his ſorrow place, Tow 
And hen in Key-cold Lyn zcs bleeding ſtreame My 
Hefals,and bathes the palefeare in his face, I 
And counterfeirs to dic with her a ſpace. A 
Till manly ſhame bid s him poſſeſſe his breath, Bn: 
Andlue to be renenged on her death. Sce 
The deepe vexation ofhis inward ſoule, Beg 
Hath ſeru'd a dumbe arreſt ypon his rongue, _ 
Who made thar ſorrow ſhould his vie controll, Hee 
Or keepe him from heart-caſimg words ſo long, As 
Begins to ralke ,bur through hislips dothrong Fo 
Weak words,Jo thick comes in Lis poote harts aid Bur 
Tharno'man could diſtinginſh what he ſaid. . = 
YerfomerimeT anqQy 18 was pronounced plaines 
Bue chrough his teeth as ifhis name he tore: , To« 
This windic tempeſt rill itblow vp raine, The 
Held backe his ſorrewes tidero make it more. L 
laſt ic raines,and bufic windes give ore: $ 
Then ſotne and father weepe with cquallftrife, Wh 
Who ſhould weepe moſt for daughter or for wife, Do' 
deans dads call her hisghe ocher his, | —_ 
erneither may poſſeſſc the dlaime ay. 
The fachier hes Ct _— 
lies her husband, donor take away L 


My lorrowes incereſt,ler no mourner ſay 


O ' « 

He weeps for her for ſhee was onely mine, 

And onely muſt be waitd by Cotatins 
O,quoth Lycxsz T1 vs, 1 did giue that life 
Whuch ſhe to earely and to Jate hath ſpil'd. 
Woe woe,quoth C 01 4 T1N x,ſhewas my wife, 
| Towed her,and tis mine that ſhe hath kil'd. 
| My daughter and my wife with clamors fild 

The diſperſt aire, who bolding Lycxzz ce life, 

Anſwer'd their cries, my daughter and my wike. 
BayTyswhopluck't the knife fro Ly c xx c zlide 
Seeing ſuch emulation in their woe,- | 
Began to cloath his wit in ſtate and pride, 
Buryingin Lycxx cx wound his tolles ſhow, 
Hee with the Romains was eſteemed fo 
As ſeclie icering idiots are with kings, 
For ſportiue words, and viiring fooluh things. 


But now he throwes that ſhallow - by, 
Wherein de Ilicy did bim Giſguie, 
Andarm' ths log hid wits mr ly, 
Tochecke thetearesinCoLartinvys cyes, 
Thou wronged Lord of Rome,quorhyhe ariſc, 
Let my vnſounded ſelfe ſuppoid a foole, 
Now ſetthy long experienc't wit to ſchoole, 


| Why Cor a 11Ns, is woe the cure for woe? 

Do wounds helpe wounds,or gricte he)pegriueous \ 
Is it reueng to giue thy ſelfc a blow (deeds 
For his fowle AQt,by whome thy faire wife bleedes? 
Such childiſh humor from weake minds 
Thy wretched wife muſtooke the matter ſo, 
Toſlaic her ſclte thar ſhould baue flaine-ber Foe, 


 Infucb 
| Burknozl wid me and pro beare by pr, 
To rouſe our Roman Gods with inuocations, 
That they will ſuffer theſe abhominations, 
(FincoBomoker ion inept dark Gadd diſgraced 
y our ſtrog Arms fr6 forth her faire ſtreers chaſed 
Now by the Capitoll thac we adore. | 
IIS IG ſtained, -- | 
beaucns faire ſun that breeds the fat carr bsſtore 
all our countric rites in Rome mancained, 
WPe Set ponce Gobdecd hai. 
wrongs 0 v » 
| Viemireengr be denhofchactrw 
| This aid, be ftroke his hand yponhis brealt , 
- Nt the facall knife co end his yow: 
. 5M enong aca, dt thereft, 
 Whc ac him, did his words allow: 
iT tothe ground thar knees they bow. 
'If Hp deepe vow which B x v Ty s madebefore 
+4 h againe cepeat,and thatrhey ſwore. 
Fe rm at rae went yn 4 
; - yl ret Ew hrma x | 
(TdTangyuns banichmene.  '''- 
nn -* F 
FINTS. 


